Out from the Charnel Grounds 
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Britta threw back her head and laughed. The sound was coarse, brittle amongst the dead 
air of the concentration camp ~ air caustic and choking with the ever-present burning 
embers of crematory fires. 


She stalked toward one of them, notenclosed butrather open pit in design — engineered by 
ial intelligence and wrought effectively in earth by vile sonderkommandos amongst 
inmate populace. They directing the soon to die in the ed ping eretapy a troy 
properties ma. dimensions ~ they the vulture predators allowed to fester a bit longer than 
their compatriots by dint of their service which was treachery and betrayal. 


itta walked the open pit and then stopped — her visage cast in reddish 
infernal glow. reaps erase the corpses that burned and red the 
hue of the contaminant-laden fuel which stoked the fires. She breathed Heel even 
though the thick smoke burned her lungs. Across the expanse she could see shock 
troopers milling on the other side of the pit. Which one would take her fancy tonight? Her 
tongue flick ‘across her lips like an asp. She gritted her teeth, contemplating for a 
moment only the anonymous black-clad figures which lay on the way across before 


her eyes more downward to the chamel grounds before her. Blood seeped in 


flesh destroyed by automatic machine gun bursts. This was 


Britta glanced at the machine-gunners stationed at several turrets around her carrier - their 
eyes darted predatory into the gloom, fixed on the potential promise of an unseen enemy 
she knew would not manifest itself on this night. Once the last vestiges of twilight had 
been extinguished the headlights would be activated, she and those within the vehicle 
piercing the night, forward and onwards. 


Although she felt that she had traveled this way before, or near, the woods in which they 
traveled were as of yet unknown to her. The death camp was new, erected within the last 
several months only, and it had been her first visit to the installation — and perhaps her 
last. Her presence there had been mostly honorific in her own reckoning as were the 
dynamics of the assignment. Britta was infamous within the organization since the 
inception of the experimental region and her reputation had only grown — thus the morale 
aspect - a galvanizing effect for those who went about some of the most grisly tasks of the 
organization and in secret. The sites were chosen for their remoteness and this one had not 
been an exception to the ruleone way'in, one way out. The grounds upon which her 
carrier now traversed as such were mostly untested — hewn with brutal force by the iron 
tools of shock brigades and then perfected by the slave labor of those very ones who were 
marched in and there to die. Still the road was rough and, compared to other courses in_ 
other parts of organizational territory more comonly frequented by Britta, it seemed as if 
their progress went on at a grating crawl. A long night lay ahead. 


As the darkening gloom gathered the sense of oppressiveness began to treble—she knew 
that her entourage felt it as well, not only ore she herself. Cold sweat broke upon her 
own brow and those of the men, a sickening feeling coming down in waves from the night 
woods. In differentiation from the ordeal-driven and often-narcotic laced abominations of 
consciousness commonplace within the organization, this distortion seemed altogether 
more foul — neither speed nor hallucinogen tinged with cult religious fervor but rather a 
deleriant — a loathesome slide into a black nightmarish state coming up from the very 
apocalyptic earth itself. 


Her thinking became irregular and she found herself slipping from the bench seat in the 
back of the carrier — now situated on the corrugated metal floor with her knees drawn up 
against her belly. The sweating continued and she began to grind her teeth involuntarily as 
sh contemplated Fee pe times yet to come — images bursting upon her incessant 
vision schizophrenic laden with threat. ; 

She saw the face of Winzeria leer down upon her, visage crowned with catastrophic 
iniSibar bleePbchind. Now, accelerated instruments of mass destruction, more lethal and 
even more capable of death absolute than those that had come before. 


She remembered being sodomized in a black cell deep within the commandant’s 
dungeons ~ straddled over a thick black wooden plank, arms and legs strapped down 
immovable by leather restraints the hue of greasy night. As the member of the assailant 
entered her again and again pain had mixed with exultation — her programming, 
programming a applied, had activated — yet as she felt herself being spread open and 
violated other fee lings intruded as she the absorbed the penetration, combined with the 
hard brushing against the reddened skin of her buttocks ruined from beatings 
administered immediately prior with harsh disciplinary paddles drilled with holes to 


sr as her astral left her body — rising above into a dread star- 
a bird of prey through the vast canopy of the forest and into 
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What about these People of the woodland : 
intervention and involvement in their lives 
for which answers were sought, and it was 
for special intelligence in a covert capacity, tl 
Satan willing, many more missions to come. 
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what seemed to be neurological disease, porcelain ski i isi 
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amidst the splotches of red brought on br disturbeonat eee aia ee 
There also again shreds of mist which settled upon the grounds past hostile barrier es 
reforming as lichen and there to function as sentinel. There she would establish herself in 
surveillance of that which was to come — even in discorporate state she felt it — that 
building terror. From a shadowed copse of trees three figures emerged — two huge men 
with long shaggy hair and thick beards dressed in dark animal pelts. Between them, 
another figure dragged by thick chains- emaciated, naked and shorn. Due to the tortured 
constitution the sex of the third member of their party seemed almost unsure at first 
however as they drew closer Britta could see that it was a male also— considerably 
youn than the other two, probably in his seventeenth year. Where sexual organs should 
instead was a festering,suppurating wound — castrated, the youth seemed on the verge 
of death, spurred on only by the chain-bearing guards and that grim determination of those 
truly beyond the pale in sevice to unholy cause. At the center of the clearing they forced 
him down onto his knees, transferring the ends of the chains which they held in their hand 


attaching them to the thick staves on either side of the assumedly sacrificial victim. Then 
they withdrew. 


penetrating unnaturally but only in the clearing and focusing on the youth in particular. 
He unable to shield his own sight from the lights due to his chained position began 


follow. 


